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VIOLET: How awfiill

ARTHUR: Ohs It's nothing to be alarmed about. We've
settled everything without any fuss. Our old friend
Osman Pasha is going to spend some time on his
country estates for the good of his health, and half a
do2en foolish young men are under lock and key. But It
might have come off except for Ronny. It was Ronny
who saved me.

VIOLET: Ronny? Oh, I'm so glad. It makes up a little for
the rest.

ARTHUR: He did a fine thing. He showed determination and
presence of mind.

VIOLET: Oh, my husband! My dear, dear Arthur!

ARTHUR: You're not sorry?

VIOLET: I'm glad I've done what I have, Arthur. I've
sometimes felt I gave you so little in return for all youVe
given me. But at least now I've given you all I had to
give,

ARTHUR: Don't think It will be profitless. To do one's duty
sounds a rather cold and cheerless business^ but some-
how in the end It does give one a queer sort of satis-
faction.

VIOLET: What should I do If I lost you? It makes me sick
with fear.

ARTHUR: [ WM a tender smile^\ I had an idea you'd be glad I
escaped.

VIOLET: All Pve suffered has been worth while. IVe done
something for you, haven*t I? And even something for
England. . . . Fm so tired.

ARTHUR: Why don't you go to bed, darling?

VIOLET: No, I don't want to go yet. I'm t6o tired. Let me
stay here a little longer.

ARTHUR: Put your feet up.

VIOLET: Come and sit close to me* Arthur.  I want to be